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Summary: Did Alfred really want to leave England. Was he ever really 
the one to make the independence speach? And where does George 
Washington play into this. 


War of Brothers 

**So this is about when America and Canada attacked each other, so 
I'm not good at history and nor am I trying so this won't be 
historicaly accurate. Enjoy my people. I own nothing.** 

_**Canadas Pvo**_ 

I looked at my pillow and wondered when I was gonna hear from Alfred. 
It's been two weeks and I was worried. I hated how he has been 
ignoring me and I've been a little worried. Ever since he had the 
crazy idea of independence, and I supported England he has been 
ignoring me. The worst being he doesn't understand why England 
doesn't want to let him go. Suddenly I felt a searing hot pain in my 
head. I grabbed my head and shut my eyes seeing a bloody battle. I 
shot up... the attack was made by the americas. I rushed to the 
meeting tent and went towards England. He instantly was by my side 
and said two words. "It's time." I nodded and got ready. We were 
going to take the white house. 

*Line break* 

This idea has been in England's head for a while thinking that we 
attack the capital then America will give up. And today we attack. It 
was chaos when I arrived their was blood every where, I turned 
towards England who was beside me and saw the shocked expression on 
his face. This wasn't supposed to happen it was suppose to be a small 
skirmish not this. Then I heard it a spark and a flash then _fire. 
_The white house was on fire. I saw a woman go in and everyone was 
screaming then I heard it a slight scream a man was screaming. "Sir 
Alfreds still in their we didn't untie him!" I gasped and so did 



England we rushed in and searched the rooms and I spilt from England 
and entered a large room. There I saw Alfred on the ground thrashing, 
he was beaten up and brusied and tied up with chains. I ran to him 
and he flinched away. I gulped and untied him. He stood up wobbly and 
said "YOU, YOU ATTACKED ME!" I yelled back "YOU DID EIRST!" He looked 
confused and said " I've been locked up for months." I gasped and 
looked at him and gasped again he looked tired and sad like he was 
betrayed. He started coughing and I reached out for him and England 
rushed in and gasped when he saw Alfred. "What happened!" America 
glared at him but I saw tears in his eyes. "Don't act like you care, 
you're the one that did this!" He looked baffled and Alfred took the 
chance to run. We followed but he was faster and we lost him. I 
looked around me and wondered, what was really going on. 

*Linebreak Alfreds Pvo* 

I reached Washington covered in mud and all he did was looked at me 
and say " Are you ready to join the rebellion now, you saw what they 
did, what they did to you." I held back tears and replied "I can't 
remember him ever hurting me I woke up tied up and on the ground the 
only people around was you and Arnold." I breathed in and continuied 
"How do I know you're not lying!" Washington looked at me and said in 
a calm tone " Did England say he didn't when you saw him." I gasped 
and looked at the ground "No... NO HE DIDN"T." Washington smirked and 
said "Are you ready to get revenge." I stood up straight and wiped my 
tears away and looked at him strongly. "Englands gonna pay... EOR 
EREEDOM!"! The men around me looked thrilled that I finally agreed to 
help them. I knew England was the one that hurt me so why did I feel 
like I should talk to him. 

*Line Break present day, Englands Pvo, World Meeting, July 4th* 

I looked at the ceiling and wondered where I went wrong. I looked 
around excepting America to be bounding around about how it was his 
birthday, instead he looked deadish and was deathly quite. Every one 
was pretending that he was fine, they all had presents but no one 
wanted to talk to him out of fear of making him upset on his 
birthday. Canada finally rose and said "Hey America you okay." 

America jerked up and everyone backed up a little even Canada looked 
a little nervous, I looked closely at his face there was a shadow 
covering half his face but I could see tears running down his face. 
All of the sudden he said in a deathly calm tone "You never said you 
were sorry." He was looking straight at me and I felt a pang of 

guilt, suddenly he turned and walked out giving a clear view of a cut 

that started at his ear and seemed to go under his shirt, I wondered 
how far it went. Eveyone sat in silence looking at me, then Germany 
said "What did you do?" I shrugged. Then a memory banged in the back 
of my head when we found him tied up in the white house he said I did 

it to him. I suddenly pulled out papers and Canada seemed to come to 

the same conclusion as me. Italy got up and looked at the picture I 
was holding out. It was a painting made by an artist during the 
revoultion it showed Washington holding a young man's hand in the air 
his other hand holding the american flag. Italy looked confused and 
said "Thats not what that supposed to look like." Me and Canada 
looked at him, we had the same idea because this scene never happened 
and the artist that drew it was Italian that only drew live things 
that had happened. Italy rummaged in his pocket and pulled out a 
crumbled image. "I was going to ask America about it." The image 
showed Washington gripping Alfreds arm making him stand and Alfred 
looked as if he was dead. That wasn't the worst it showed Alfred 



gripping a English flag while Washinton had a American flag. Italy 
looked at his and then Englands and said "It looks like someone 
wanted to hide something." I ran out praying that I could catch up to 
America . 

*Linebreak* 

When I found him he was sitting in an alley holding a toy solider. 
"Alfred E. Jones tell me what happen to make you join the war." He 
looked confused, angry, then sad and said "Eine, I don't remember but 
Washington and the others were talking about using me as the USA but 
I didn't want to and then you came and killed some guys there and 
took me. They said they found me bloody and in chains with a note 
that said Any more rebellions and the next will be worse -England." I 
looked shocked and then said "I never did that, I only didn't want 
you to leave because I didn't want to lose you, not because of losing 
land." Alfred looked up at me questions dancing in his eyes. I handed 
him the picture the oringinal not the fake. Alfred eyes widened and 
he said "I.. I remember." He jerked up and said "He did it Washington 
he knew that they would lose if they didn't have a immortal to 
represent them so he took me and pushed me off a cliff I hit me head 
and woke up in the white house, I remember seeing a guy that looked 
like me and he kept on talking to Washington saying that you'd know 
the difference. I know what he meant know... I never wanted to never 
wanted to leave you know." I gasped and said "I know you wouldn't 
come back to me now but can we restart." He smiled and said " I also 
wanted you to say that." I smiled and he grinned and said "We better 
get back so we can celebrate." 

*Linebreak* 

When we got back to the meeting the room was decroated with american 
party things. A Washington memorial stood on a pedastool. I looked at 
Alfred who was staring at it his eyes flashed red and he shot the 
memorial to rubble. Every one even Russia took a step back and looked 
at him. He smiled and said "Let's party dudes!" 

**Thats the end I'm gonna maybe update this and add little things 
that happened in this au . So hope you enjoyed.** 


End 
f lie . 



